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remain and wait for the gentleman, but the restless Lothaii
declined the proposal.

* Sir, sir,' said the man, leaning down his head as low as
possible from his elevated seat, and speaking in a hushed
voice, * you are a real gentleman.    Do you know what all
this is ?'

* Yes, yes; some meeting about a Roman Catholic school.'
The man shook his head.    t You are a real gentleman,

and I will tell you the truth. They meet about the schools
of the order of St. Joseph, over the left. It is a Fenian
meeting.'

* A Fenian meeting !'

*Ay, ay, and you cannot enter that place without a
ticket. Just you try! However, if a gentleman like you
wants to go, you shall have my ticket,' said the cabdrivcr;
* and here it is. And may I drive to-inorrow as true a
gentleman as I have driven to-day/

So saying he took a packet from his breast pocket, and
opening it offered to Lothair a green slip of paper which
was willingly accepted. ' I should like above all things to
go,' he said, and he blended with the rear of those who
were entering the building. The collector of the tickets
stared at Lothair and scrutinised his pass, but all was in
order, and Lothair was admitted.

He passed through a house and a yard, at the bottom oi
which was a rather spacious building. When he entered
it, he saw in an instant it was not a chapel. It was what
is called a temperance hall, a room to be hired for public
assemblies, with a raised platform at the end, on which
were half a dozen men. The hall was tolerably full, and
Lothair came in among the last. There were some children
sitting on a form placed against the wall of the room, each
with a bun which kept them quiet; the banner belonged
fco this school, and was the banner of St. Joseph.

A man dressed like a priest, and known aa Father
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